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Everyvbody Wears White Costumes

variety Achieved Through Smart Accessories—French Work.
men's Blouse Copied with Success.

Trouville, Aug. 17.

¥he vogue of white costumes continues to be
gsgreat &s ever. All women, young or old, poor
o rich, wear white morning, noon and night.
Yot meore variety is achieved than one would
aink possible. For the morning are trotteurs
linen, piqué or of the mnew loosely
soves white serges. TWhite handkerchief linen,
all & Jour with English embroidery,™is worn in
@ afternoons, and for tea and garden parties
gere are flimy things of plumetis and mous-
gline de sole, marvellously worked with cun-
oing nand stitchery into tiny pleats, with lace
emredzux circling immense motifs of heavy
gace or of embroidery. Next to white, the tender

el tints of old water colors, barely suggest-
mg color, yet far more durable than white, are
sest beloved.

One of the first of many lovely tollets seen
gt Ostend jast week was of water green cloth,
itk a hint of blue, a vague shade, undecided
gnd wholly indescribable, Interlacing bias
pands of matching silk trimmed the foot of the
qull ekirt, the design forming squares set at
segular distances apart, and the ends of the
pends being pointed and held flat by the finiest

of sllver buttons. The same square lozenges of,
steriacing bands fell from the edge of a short

bolero and edged the short straight sleeves. Un-
derneath was worn a blouse of the softest un-
stiffened mull, made extremely full and bagging
ever so little over a girdle of silver cords, which
passed through silver bars at the back and sides
to buckle in front. Short and full were the
sleeves, the fulness ending at the elbows and
sustaining the decoration of silk lattice work
that fell over them. With this costume was
worn a hat of white straw, tilted smartly over
one eyebrow and trimmed with an immense bow
of the silk used in trimming the dress.

Fastened under the bow and knotting lightly
under the chin were lengths of vaporous white
tulle with long floating ends. The parasol,
slightly deeper in tone than the cloth of the
gown, was inset wide with lace.

An original costume of white and blue linen
was worn by a slender young girl who had bor-
rowed for the upper part the loose blouse of the
French workman, imitating it exactly in form

and eolor, pear] buttons, pockets and the straight
cut of hack and front

The effect of this dull blue garinent, combined
with a flaring skirt of white linen, was de-
Heiously chic. The hat worn with the costume
was very large and draped with an immense
gauze veil of the same shade of blue as that
of the jacket and embroidered on the edge. It

was pinned simply to the hat on either side.

leaving the long breadths to fly as they would,
sometimes quite enveloping the slender figure,
sometimes floating like summer clouds. Shoes,
Btockings and parasol were also blue.

Another novel idea is to wear with white
skirts, short or long, a blouse or coarse guipure
lace, crocheted by hand of ficelle, the blouse
loose and the sleeves falling wide and open.
Under this, naturally, is worn an under blouse
of“white mull. A wide belt of rather large cords
matching the lace in tint passes through leather
slides and fastens' with a large leather buckle
in front.

Everywhere one sees pretty cloth jackets, high
waisted and lengthened by a narrow circular
friti—matching in color the hat and parasol.
Worn with white skirvits, they have an effect al-
together charming. A costume of this sort seen
at the casino one morning had a skirt of sinooth
white linen trlinmed with half lozenges of the
miaterial, stitched in double rows on the edges,
a garniture which seems to be the derniér eri,
and practical as well, for it ¢can go often and
with safety ‘to the wash. , The little jacket, co-
quettish with its big Directoire revers, was of
groseille colored cloth—a shade much seen in
the newest gowns . The hat was of groseille crin,
tipped hich by great bunches of “ogue plumcs of
the same tint.

A young bride who displays daily a new
{oilet was fascinating that day in a costume of
coarse tussor silk of a pale shade of cld rose.
The skirt, plain on the sides and at the back,
was trimmed on the front breadth with narrow
bias bands of taffeta silk curling intp oblong
shaded designs running down cach side and
meeting at the foot in the centre. On this band
tiny round pearl buttons were sprinkled thickly,
this same decoration being continued in double
lines up to the front of the bodice and around
the edge of the low neck. The sleeved guimpe
was of soft white batiste, finely tucked, but
without other ornamentation, and a string of
pearls circled the throat. The hat of manila
straw curved into a becoming =hape was
trimmed with the feathers of some exotic bird
in dull pink, shading at the tips into warm
coppev color. The umbrella matched the cos-
tume, and the handle was beautifully set with
jade.

3 Absolutely new appeared to be a jacket sack of
castor cloth. It had a turnover collar that sug-
zested the Directoire period, and was trimmed
on the front edges with passementerie cords,
simulating buttonholes with large flat buttons
of tinted pearl. The lower edge was pointed low
in front, ricing higher toward the back, and
ending just below the walst line. To the edge

was attached a plaited volant that lengthened
the garment to the knees. The sleeves, half
lmwnwluutummmmm
buttons and passementerie loops. It was worn
over a gown of white mousseline de soie, &
and bodice covered with tiny pleated frills.

A toilet of the pretty stripes so much liked
this year showed a new adjustment of a bodice
for a corselet skirt. The stripes were in smoke
color and white, an inch wide. The stuff was
laid in pleats about the waistline, so that the
black came uppermost. the pleats falling loose
below the hips. Following the upper edge of
the corselet. that sloped high behind and very
low in fropt, was a bias band of, the striped
material dotted closely with small buttons of
black velvet. Hemming the skirt was a wide
blas band trimmed at wide intervals with length-
wise rows of the huttons.

Above the corselet was a pleated bodice of the
stripes, cut low and edged like the corselet. In-
side was a guimpe of finely pleated white batiste,
with a lace stock closing in the back under a
ladder of (iny black velvet bows.

Very short, thick puffs formed the gleeves,
which were gathered into a flat lace cuff set be-
tween two narrow bias bands of the silk. Worn
with this was a hat of white straw bound with
black and trimmed with a mass of scarlet pop-
pies, while the parasol, of frilled mousseline de
soie, was of the same vivid tint.

ON CAT RAISING,

“If you really must do something, why don’t yeu
raise Angora cats?’ she asked, holdlug up for ad-
miration a tiny ball of soft fur out of which glowed
ling cyes. “A great many people have
asked me since 1 hegan my cattery if a farm or-
ganized exclusively to raise thoroughbreads could
be made to pay. 1 always tel! thom, ‘Yes'.”

This woman was one of many who have taken up
the breeding of long-hairs as a business proposition.
Peginning as so many women have, with only three
or four queens, she soon found that many features
must remain undeveloped so long as she cperated

in so small a way.
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b bireed good cats, hut 1 must cre-
.u?“'“-?:‘-’um-ym sald this
woman to B £ that I can deo oniy ad-
vertising presenting my stock.” Se
oy s o
lines will be successful. " she said. “If the cat farm

will use intelligence and not be
periments, Angoras are like other anim
need care, although not nearly so much as some
othar pets.

“A_ little farm of ten or fifteen acres can be

urchased, a little houvse put up for the farmer to
ive in, with catteries W or 100 feet away.

“Catteries are not desirable in cities. On the one
hand, the cats require a certgin amount of free-
dom, which it is impossible often teo maintain for
them in the city, and, oun the oiher haud, boys,
traps, rat polson. etc., are a constant menace to
their life and limb. 'l"uey need the country, with
plenty of room to roam about !n, if they are to
grow up with health and beauty.

“Omly u small sum need be invested. Such a farm
ae | have in mind offers many money-making op-
portunities, besides the cats themselves, which the
woman who is out for the doliar. will be keea to
avei! herself of. She can elf some of her milk, for
one thing. for it would be sfli* to try to raise any
number of cats without kecey » cow. Milk forms
about three-fourths of the diet of the Angora.
Taen, there are chickens, bres and o kitchen gar-
den, all of which might be run in combination with
the cats.”

This particular cat fancler thinks that a pérson
keeping fifty queens ought to average about two
hundred kittens a year, or something like four
kittens a week. The sale of these at from $10 to 0
apiece would alon¢ bring in a good return, but, in
addition, the boarding of cats may be made a lucra-
tive side line. There are always quantitles of peo-
ple in New York. Beston. Chicago and the ether
large cities who go away for the summeér or leave
for Europe, to be gone a long time, and want to
find comfortable quartera for their high priced pets,
At $2 a week these littie boarders pay very well,
as twenty or twenty-five could be accommeodated at
very little extra expense. ¢

Beware of cat shows is one of this breeder’s pet
slogans. “Don't run the risk of giving your cats
distemper.” s her warning to_ the novice. “All
sorts of cats come togethjer. They come from all
sorts of catteries. The judges can't tell when dis-
temper may not break out. More and more breed-
ers hesitate 1o send their stock to exhibitions, pos-
«ibly to die on the way home or 1o biing back dis-
ecase and death to thefr cattery. Cats do not bear
confinement weli, anyway. The confinement and
excitement are always bad for them. The fact of
winning a prize. often of slight value or signifi-
cance, doesu't counterbalance the risk one runs.

“A great deal is made of pedigreed stock, and an
imposing string of sires and dams attached to a
cat's name. Al that makes pleasant reading, and
{s gratifying to the vanity of the cat farmer. but
it the beginner will give her attemtion rather to
developing an individual line of attractive stock

WHEN IN
GERMANY
BE SURE T0 SEF

GRUNFELD'S LINEN STORE,
20, 21, Leipziger Sirest, Berlin, We.
OWN MILLS: LANDESHUT, SILESIA.

WAR OM TNSECTS.

Bed-bugs. Moths. Ants, Fleas—Sallade’s JMos-
quito Bite Cure and Insect Exterminator kills ail
Insect life. A world-renowned lotion for keep=
ing awoy mesquitces and cther insects, whem
aprtayed around. The ounly article that has stood
the public's test for over 26 years €

cus). Pint bottles, 25¢; 1 gallon, $1.00; gallue,
$2.00. Sallade’s ROACH TERROR will r-
tively ciear your house of roaches Sold Y

15 and 1 !b. tins: makes no dust. All druggists
and grocers, or SALLADE & CO.. manufactu®-
ers, 122 Cedar St., N. Y.

tion, 1 think in the end she will make béttep salés
and more of them.”

———

Mre. Ciucoline Bartlett Crane, who was so sstive
in cleaning up the slaughterhouses in Michigan,
instituted a clean street crusade in Kalamazod,
Mich., last fall which has been an eye-opeher net
only to the citizens, but to the peoliticlans of that
city. The women got tired of the filthy strests andl
the disregard of the law, and obtained
to clean one street for a while on the same
tions as those under which the contractor
cicaning it. They did the work, enfo 0!
that had long been sleeping, and demenstrated
municipal cleanliness is as easy and

e
cipal filthiness, and infinitely more “&
masculine contingent of Kalamagzoo says

that will give her catteries a permanent reputa- ! learned its lesson.
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A Four Vear Oid Hero.

Humane Society Awards Medal to Litile Clarence Oshorne, Who
Saved His Cousin from Drowning.

Clarence Osborne, of Wjinchester, Mass., is the
goungest person in the whole world to receilve the
mefal of a humane society for bravers.

Clarence is only four, and in all his short life he
had nmever been addressed as ““Mr. Clarence Os-
borne, No. Nelson street, Winchester, Mass.,”
tlll the Humane Society called him that on the
package which the postman left for him one morn-
Ing. 8 week or two ago. He was so awestruck at
his own importance—*"'Mr
by and let his mother open the parcel, bringing to
light from {its many wrappings a small black
leather plusii-lined case. Inside the case—but
beve Clarence decided to take a hand in the opera-
tlen himself—was a handsome bronze medal. In-
gcribed on the back were the words:

*“To Clarence Oshorne. For bravery In saving a
Iffe at Winchester, January 18 19068.”" On the
fropt was engraved, “Presented by the Massachu-
setts Humane Soclety.,”

But this is just the end of the story. The begin-
ging? Oh, that was 'way back last January, on
r of those cold, cold davs that freeze n\'h‘ the

tehes and puddles and ponds, bringing out all the
boys and girls who haven't got the toothache or

5

measles to coast and slide. And the boys pull their
leces down over their ears and the girls get

n ers to tie their heads—the little girls’

up in clouds and woollen scarfs, and away

the lads und lassies strike across the ice, and®

sverybody screams and “‘hollers” and squeals as
bard us he and she can

Clarence knows just how it is. for his family and

ir relatives. the Mullen faniily, live near Black

lprmul. in Winche 'f‘l‘:rm;zh the middle of

ond is a channel wliere the water is con-

#tantly in motio i y springs, and where

I winter th

e

Osborne’’—that he stood |

Clarence and his blue-eyed cousin, Josephine Mul-
len, ran down  to the pond one of tHose snappy
winter days. It was frozen over and, after Clar-
ence had thumped on it with his stick,

*“The jce is all right,” they cried. *“Come on,
let's try it.”

Soon they were sliding merrily back and forth,
Fvery time they took a slide they would go on a
little further from the shore and then a little fur-

ther, till—
Crash! Something went through the ice with a
little, wild, piercing cry, and Clarence, stopping

in his tracks, was terror stricken to see Josephine's
lttle face Qisappear in a dark hole right over the
channel.

“Hold on, Josephine,'” cried the four-year-old
youngster. “I'll be there in a minute.”

With only a single thought—that of saving her—
Le ran to the edge of the yawning hole and caught
the shoulders of the little girl as she rose terrifled
to the surface. With the ice sagging under him
and the water flowing up over the edges, he clung
to her, screaming for help.

And that was what his mother, busy in her
kitchen, heard. Running out, with a frantic grip
of tervor at her heart, she rushed out on the ice
and clutched her boy by the foot. 'Then she
dragged them both to safety.

_ A few days later Clarence found himself being
interviewed by an agent of the Humane Soclety.
Such a modest little hero as he made!

F “I. had to keep hold of her—she’d been drowned
if I'd let g0,” was the way he dismissed the sub-
Ject. Did that answer have something to do with
g the medal? Perhaps.

the medal followed not
Y For this was clearly a
chlld’s courage and love for his
ru;rl-n slxper}mr to all selfish terror.

Jieroism has many different degrees and qu
But liitle Clarenee Osborne Ir:mly rl:nikgdxal:rllt(i);';
the thirty-third degree heroes the country.

More than that, he is in a class b himself. as
the younge ient of a hero medal in the world.

g0 very long
case where a
playmate had

A SEA SPIDER.
Bpiders in the
You may meet

e

sea? Yes, indeed, plenty of them.
them b tide creeping about
ks. Many and curious are
s their ways.
ies Mme, r to her hus-
t while I fasten these eggs
I think "ve done my share in laying
7, do vou take them and give them what
attention is necessary.”
“Yes lov

at «

T0¢

still are
Sp

my her meck spouse, *“and

“oh, I'm going to trim
promenade with some
> clattercd to make
some feathery red
/ the roots with one of
found 2 couple of paie
brown and siraw colored
s ranging F cefully on her back
ege. Meantime bosom friend, who lived
e next hollow among the rocks, was searching

{ sponge and ont or two barnacles, wilh
> i If.

fearful storm the day
¥ n thrown and

at they had lost
3 rather, their
r 3 3 irp eved gulls
and m recognizing them that they wo:«
this stranrge armor. The is nothing the seabirds
b better inan a juicy crab,
no 1t labor for these sea mothers to
themselves, for each protective ornament

The spider takes the torn
“'i.( e

glued in place.
end, places it

in r mouth for a momen

is covered with mucus, and then transfers 1t
her sheil covering,
And poor Mr. Spider with all the eggs to care for!

Does b
as

#£It 2t home and mope? Indeed no. As he
:cial pair of legs on purpose to fasten the

s

)

thelr )

| matural letters,

n‘zgs to. he finds them no burden wh
the dude of Beachdom,
the other spiders he

; atever. He 1s
and in order to outdo all
wears not only a lot of sea-

weed b 'O 22V Tol : E

(:l‘.‘:(‘{' ;,';;11;.“0 8ay round shells, one yellow and the
THE LETTER BOX.

While rour wvacation is still fresh in your mind

write a letter to the editor about the good time you
hfu’r had this summer, or about any Interesting expe-
;'u-:;«-e :ha'. ¥ou or any of your little friends may have
had. ‘or ihe neatest and best letter of 5
m:“hum]rgd words and not less than ﬂ!l;'“:lt “.:;'zr: (:l"l;g
'\y' be given weekly. The prize letter will be pub-
'n- ed, togother with all others that are considered
nteresting. If “II: h‘cg‘n and girls will write simple
. o ose¢ they would .
tittle friends, without any idea of seeing :l‘l.l;gl g: n':;;*tr
the editor is sure this new department will prove a
N')ul'l‘r. of interest and profit both to readers and
writers. Say what you have to say in a straightfor-

ward way, usin impl 3 3
oot ¥ g simple words to express your

THIS WEEK'S PRIZE WINNERS.

mmbled

’

J Word—"Vacation” was the answer in
this contest, and the prize winners and their orizes
are: Alida Rauschenberg, ten years old, No. 29
Soutk Twelfth Mount Vernon, N. Y.,
Tribune fountain pen, and Loonard Cochy ne,
years old, of No. 3 Centre street, Saratoga Spri
Y Tribune watech.
ngs—""A Little Girl

The neatest and b
ings were contributed by
ars old, of No. 91
yn, who wishes an.embro
nah Klein, thirteen y 'S

aver

Bedford &
idery sot

s old. of No.

avenue, 3rooklyn, a Tribune fountain n.

Things to Think About—The prize winners and
their prizes in th contest are Elizabeth 8 Under
hill, thirteen years old. of No

¢ i A8 London avenue,
Osgining, N Y el .
H. Armstrong. f

a Tribune fount

HIGHEST
The engaged in
pupils about the three kingdoms of
animal, the vegetable and the minera',

had finished he asked.

“Now, who can tell me what the highest form of
animal life is?"”

A little Jad in the front seat raised his hand.

“The highest form of animai life is a ghraffe.”
Chums.

a log cabin ink

FORM OF ANIMAL LIFE.
master had been

telling his

When he

PRIZE DRAWINGS OF “A LITTLE GIRL IN A COOK'S CAP AND APRON.”

By Genevieve Carolan, No, 917 Bedford zve.,
Broskiyn.

By Hannah Klein, Ne, 792 Putnam ave,

. Tribune watch, a dainty leather workbox, a pretty

CLAI.ZNCE OSBORNE, FOUR YEARS OLD,
RECEIVE A MEDAL FROM

THE YOUNGEST HERO IN AMERICA %o
THE HUMANE SOCIETY.

Contest No. 1 (Object Puzzle).—Choice of a boy's

embroidery set, containing eight stamped doilles,
needles, colored threads, a thimble and two hoops;

and Mildred !
1aven, N. Y.,

nature—the |

Brooklyn.

a Tribune fountain pen, or a box of water color
paints, for the neatest and besit two answers,
Contest No. 2 (Things 1o Think About).—Choice
of a pretty glove box, an interesting book, a log
cabin ink well, a Tribune fountain pen, a sterling
silver Tribune bedge. for the best two answers,
No. 2 (Urzawing: A Ragged Newsboy).—
a box of nice 1 1 writing paper aj
7 hi
ings fo
HIDDEN BIRDS
one of the following s nees the name
{ known bird can be fc
shame to rob innocent birds of Lhrfr{
l, owing to its great age, has eruimnbled |
|
I vicilod could I find the
1

I wanted

their picturesque little

party of tourists

aich glimpses of the

1 gleaming
7. Tt was oniy
hed her oncro

Il you ask

hard all day that Luey

to get the

r S@w.
> late for school Eric

awkwardness

ran every way.
1L The invention of pillow iace has Leen claimed
for Harbarva Uttman, who lived in Saxony in the
Nleenth century.
i the ris} r life Sara ventured inte the

i

g bhuil e the two littie girls,

Abrahan: Line wwned as one of the

Lredatest men Anel uced, was born in
I obscurity.

INCTLN &

5
|
|
:
e

18 asy lies the head thalt wears a crown.'”

15, There is no use mourning over lost riches,
ENIGMA.

I'm never in mo 2, but salways in )

I'm never in gig but aiways In tea

I'm never in twi hut always in string

I'm never in goid, but alw in ringe.

Though not in the glass, I'm found in the rim:
Though always in verse, I'm not in the hymn.
I'm alwayve in wrong and also in right;

I'm found in tlLe dark. but not in the light.

Hosr to ®Win a Prize.

i
i

checkerboard and checkers, an embroidery set, a

Tribune fountain pen, a boy's Tribune watch, or a
leather card case, for the neatest and best two
original drawings. These drawings must be in
black ink on white paper.

Be sure to state your age,

He sure to state vour choice of prizes.

Be sure to give your name and address. Some of
cur Little Men and Little Women neglect to do this,
and therefore lose all chance of winning a prize.

when writing letiers and stories

Contests cloge on August 30, Age is considered in
awarding prizes. Addiess vour answers and letters
to Little Men und Little Women, New-York Trib-
une, New York City

Abcut.
Answers to Puzzles Published August 19.
DROGPPED LETTERS

il was ill and could not Hi
:d giris, e sat at
watched nis sister Gill and
by a rill that ran down a
ecel of a small mill.

with the

vhum
hiil and
ittle BiN!
S w

ring
wh

it could not be mended without putting
n 3 gore.
for mwre wmaterial.

The whole gffalr was a bore,
d not stay at home and read
ent lore, because I am always
about the days of yore.

aried out to find the pot of gola

L »end of the rainbow. Toe poor little tot
dil not fin ‘_ll“ gold, but wet her feet and tcok o
tad cold. Next day she had to stay in hed with

a hot water and

bottle at her feet, take a lot of

arm afternoon at the farm the alarm
The

On a w
was given that the bees were about to swarm.
nsecta alighted on the arim 6f the farmer's wife,

ut =he whook them off into an cmpty hive, and

id not do ner any harm.
Juke was 20ing cn a picnie to the lake, sa he
r the Kkitenen and witched the cook make
é ke for him to take with him: but when she
put it inte oven to bake she =aid, “Now, for
soudness get oul of my way." He ran out
on the lawn and began to rake up the fallen
leaves, for his father paid him for this work and

he knew that he would not wake in time the next
Lno:’]nmg to do anything before starting on his
frolle.

In the first paragrapih of dropped letters either
Bill or Will and Gill or Lill were considered correct.

-—

CHARADE.
Chin-chill-a,

— e ey

s edn——————

Letters From

Dear Editor: I recelved the bank some time ago.
I am very proud of it, as it is the first prize I have
ever won. I would have thanked you sooner, only
1 kad & sore hand and could not write. Thanking |
you agaln, I remain, yours truly,

- HELEN MAGUIRE.

No. 2154 82d street, Bensouhurst, Brookiyn.

Dear Editor: Please excuse my delay in writing,
but I am away camping, and have just been notified
from home that the prize yacht you so kindly sent
has arrived. I thank you sincerely for it on my
own account, and also on behalf of the small
cousins who come to the house and who will use it.
Yours truly, 3. 8. BRENGLE, jr.

Armenia Union, New York

Dear Editor: 1 received the box of water color
paints for bLeing one of the winners in the goat
drawing contest. [ was very pleased, and think it
& sensible and useful gift. hanking you for your

ttention, I remain, yours truly,
TN At YO OSEPIT MILLON,

Our Prize C©Winn

No. 503 Third avenue, New Yotk:Cltx.

ers.
Dear Eaitor: I want (o write and thank you for
the yacht I received this morning. I think it s
a very fine prize, and hogn to win another. We
enjoy the “Little Men and Women" page of The
Tribune very much. Yours m‘l{il
Sound Beach, Conn. MIRIAM H. SWIFT.

Dear Editor: I recelved your prize, which was a
fountain n. I thank you very much for it. I
hope to as successful in solving some other
problems, as I always read your page “Little Men

d Little Women.” Very truly,
i HAROLD WILKINSON.

No. 213 Jamacia avenue, Long Island City, N. Y.
Dear Editor: I thank you very much for The
Tribuna badge, as all my friends like it. They

hink it is very ni and so do I. Yours trul
b o Ny IMILY BULKLEY.

Box 128, Rye,
I received the log cabin inkwell,

Dear Editor:

and thank you v much for it, It ia very neat
and pratiy, ’and 1 shall make good of it. I have
tried & number of times, but is the first time I

B ainfiela, N o T prise. Resp ot oL N SOKOL.

window, and |

Ghe Halls of Her _Ancestors.

.BY ESTELLE (. DALY, OF NORMAL COLLEGE, NEW YORK CITY.

A PRIZE STORY.

The old, gray horse tolled slowly up Plymouth
HiNl. It was a hot day and the carriage behind him
was heavy. Omn the driver's seat Mr. Austin let
the reins hang loosely from his left hand, as he
turned to regard his passengers. There were three
of them, a tall woman, with gray hair, and twe
little girls, one a merry, brownskinned child; the
other pale and golden haired, with wistful eyes of
varying hue. They had come to German Valley by
the 10 o’clock train, and had spent an hour trying
to find some one who could direct them “to the
house where Mr. MacLauren used to live.” After
many fallures they had met Mr. Austin, who not
only remembered where the place was “up
Plymouth Hill,”" but volunteered to take them there
in his “wagon.” Now that they were fairly started
on the steep road, past the old houses and fields,
golden with autumn, he turned and spoke.

“You sald you came out to see the house,” he re-
marked. “Thinkin' of buyin' it?”

“0%. no,” replied the woman, smiling. *“This is

a olenauro trlp. Elma wanted to see the
g‘.aet where she was born, and she has u_yed her
money for nearly two years to come here.

The golden halred child looked u{s when her
pame was mentioned, and a rosy smile brightened
her pale cheeks.

“It's the halls of my ancestors,” she said, rever-

“My father lived there.” s

ently.
"fhen MaéLauren was your father?”
Austin. nA:
“Yes, sir,” replied the child, and her eyes dark-
ered with tears.
ogged along in silence.
lgsknenr was ponder-

For several minutes they
ir. Austin, his elbows on £

g deeply. Presently he heard Elma’s voice again.
She was talking to the other child: =

“It's a very long time since I was here, Isabelle,
she sald. “I was only four when we went away.
But I remember a little. It was a big house—kind
of brown, with trees around it, in a great big
yard. And back of the house there was a hill,
and goldenrod used to graw there. Oh, just wait
until you and Miss Tyrrel see it!"”

“Elma,” said Miss Tyrre! kindly, “T wouldn't
expect too much. You may be disappointed.”

““There’s a house with goldenrod behind it now,”
broke in Isabelle. “Is that it, Elma?"

The three others looked up. At first the
gee nothing except a patch of wavi
and the shingles of a roof, but soon
mounted another knoll and the bulldin
to their view—a small, d me
nearly black from exposure to weather and shaded
by a few gaunt maples that grew crookedly close
together. me of the windows were broken, and
those which remained were thickly incrusted with
dirt. In the tiny dooryvard an unkempt child
a brood of Jittle chickens until they ran around
the corner and up a rise into a Httle plot of golden-
rod.
This the four in the carriage took In at a glance,
and there was a second's silence. Presently Elma’'s
voice said quite firmly: %

“No, of course that isn't it.” Then, almost plead-
ingly, “Is it Mr. Austin?"

For some reason Mr. Austin seemed to feel under
a necessity of pretending he had been asleep, for
he raised his head and rubbed his eyes with aston-
ishing vigor before answering. Then, when he saw
the house, he gave a very long, louq. laug!

“No. of course it ain't, my dear,” he said, “its
a scod plece vet to the halls of your ancestors.
Protty near the top of this afil. T'll tell you when

could
"ﬁ, n

the carriage
itself came

: | we get there.
Be sure to write on one side of the paper only | e

Poor |
my frock to ihe pienls and tore it so |

50 1 was olliged to send to town |

¢ came back to Elma's face and they
up th> steep knolls, over small foot-
t milestones, until the road be to
;mdlthe snlg:_m fcaces oﬂ iet‘: fs;sye
t o¢@ into iron railings. esently a shriek of
1.11‘1';2:Lt'l'nm the tw> children, “Oh, there it is!™
There it was, truly: a great. gorgeous hill of rich
<eollow, rippliag in the September wind, and just
pelow it a large brownstone house with towers and
arched doorwayvs and long. French windows com-
‘ng down to the ground. It stood in a wide park
ell kept lawns and gravel walks, shaded by

The smil
drove on,
bridges, pas
be more level,

of W
ak trees and inclo by an fron fence. The
04X o wall behind it made a glittering bac L

from which the whole stood out llke an enchanted
palace in a fairy tale. Eima had coms back to find

sacrificed to behold them.

open and
Ilere the herse stopped.
and see it all. You can't go into the house

the halis of her ancestors worthy of all she Bad
They turned in at one of the
lowed the drive around to the
“Now, then,” said Mr. Austin, turning to
with n smile, “you can jump out and run all
it's closed and the folks are away. M'g can
g0 every place else. Take your time, and _yon
- T bs walt-

et good and ready come back .
ﬁ\‘ for you. S'pose you'll want to tackle that théve
goldenrod first,” he added, as the children sprang

te the ground. .
For a moment the man and the woman in
sllence, watching the two little figures
raced across the velvet lawn. Then Miss
touched her companion on the shoulder. He looked
up to find her slud?'in‘ him intently.

“Is it—really?" she asked. ;

Something blurred the old man's gaze for a
ment as he glanced across the grass to t.: ..:
hill and saw little Elma standing up to walst
in its vellow richness. As the tears thickened the
whole aceﬁle wu.btrt;» gimﬁ a| blur of gold—not golden

. but Elma’s t halr.
m‘gNo." he answered. huskily: “it was the other.
But—what's the use?”
—
WHEN | CAN SPEL AS GOOD AS YOU.
Father:
ge .\?n )m:)re need you be
ashamed of or displeezed with me,
and no more need you on mé frown
as oft you do when I fail down;
Not 'eos 1 can’t subtract or add,
but just becos my spelling’s bad.
You know, pa, when I took exams,
ft's kawsed me manny silent Kwams
to think lhedhle marl;ﬁ ma&l get
in other studies went for not.
)';y reeding’s good, my riting’s fave,
can’t beet my grammar anywhere.
Arithmetic, jeografy, -
and my deportment, you'll agree,
are not so bad, but mite be wurse;
but it’s my spelling’s been my
I get my verbs and proncuns strate;
I know how, w%l 1o punclu:::
o’ I'm not making an excuseé;
11;1 gne can't ;pell_ why what's tha use?
But, O deer dad. I heard to-nite
that soon al! wurds will be spelled rits.
no more, when you see how I spel,
will you say things it husts to tell,
and you'll not be itnd'm ,to'?’y
ords that you ort n A
gur spel“n‘;go. %ad' .y:;x'll be surprized,
is soon to arn E
!gten yo;;;“ bQ“pro'd&:in:' 1m-m. too,
T will spell as g
g now, pa, {'haz my letter’s dun
ign myse
it T
- -
ALFONSO PLEADS FOR EIGHT-HOUR DAY,

One of the amusing stories tald of King Alfonse
of Spain relates to an ingenious attempt mads by
his mafesty to escape from some of the
dutles of his office. One day he handed &
P‘Wtothobuhodo&lto!m“”
was a petition in reference to the old difficulty, thé
much discussed introduction of an eight-hour work«
ing day. “It is my desire that you attend to ¢ fin.
mediately,” said the King, as tha duxe was aboud
to object to reading the decument. Reluctantlv tha
duke unfolded the pa and found, to
that it was in the s handwril ﬁ‘
fact, a petition. couched in pitious

age, for & little more
St Mo long museisied het he Shen
as t0 worl
that he might have his Sundays o!-'

—_——————— ———

e QP e
rée & a -
Setond Baiher (sasping for SrentS)—sq thin §\

must have swallowed it."—Chums.
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HOW MANY OBJECTS

SPELLED WITH THREE LETTERS YOU FIND IN

THIS

PICTURE?
memmmtwolmmoﬂnmmu-mwngbmm

workbox, a pretty
s thimble snd two hoops;

set contai
2" Tribuna. fountain pen or  box of water solor
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